left, crossed it and opened the little door on to the stage.
She heard one of the group say: "There's a way through
there; the girl's gone straight through. That ought to
be good enough." She heard the men follow her into
the box and open the door behind her to peer through.
In another instant she was being greeted by Justinian,
who thanked her for coming so promptly; he intro-
duced Pappus. She was always glad to meet people of
the theatre. She had often seen Pappus in the past, when
he had done his gigantic sleep-walking act and the
equally famous skit of Phalaiktos of the Phalanx; but he
had been among the stars when she had been among the
walkers-on. He had the shrewd eyes of success, and the
smiling good nature of the variety stage. He said that
he was pleased to meet her; she said that she was glad to
see the real Phalaiktos. He was pleased at having his old
act remembered; ah, those had been the days.

She asked swiftly what had already been ordered and
arranged for the stage decoration; then, what curtains
Pappus had ready to hand. These were technical points
which she thoroughly understood. Justinian followed
her about as she examined the back-cloths. She chose
some painted hangings which Pappus said had gone with
"a little sentimental act we done, called 'The Golden
Heart'." She asked for the stage hands to get these into
place. All the time the women were scrubbing the stage,
men were folding and nailing flags, others were arrang-
ing the palms and chairs. Justinian was watching her as
though nothing else mattered in the world; the party of
Greens in the box on the spectators' left watched him
and commented. She took in all these points. She was
one who always thought it well to know her possible
enemies. She led the Prince to the actors' left, close to
the Imperial Box, so that she might take a good look at
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